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WLESCBLLANRBOUS.

ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN SIMON SUGGS.
SIMON SPECULATES.

Tuere are few of the old settlers of the
Creek territory, in Alabama, who do not
recollect the greqt Indian council held at
Dudiev’s glore; in Talapoosa county, in
September of the year 1835. In those days,
an occasion of the sort drew:together white
man and Indian from alt quarters of the
“pation™—1the oné to eheat, the other to be
cheated. The agent appointed by the gov-
ernment to “certily” the sgles of Indian
lands, was always in attendance; so that
the scene was generally one ofactive traffic.

As a matter of tourse our friend and hero
the Captain, was at the council. He was
never known to absent himsell from any
congregation. If out of funds, he went to
“recroity” il he had a “stake,” he attended
at the “Tiger”—wliich then %vas peripa-
tetic and almost omnipresent, because at

that time our supreme court judges had not |

muzzled him—might have an opportunity
of devouring it. On the present occasion he
really had buisiness; for he had brought
with him to be “certified”—that is, to sub.
mit- for the approval of the government
agent, a contract fer sale of her Jand=—an
Indian woman, whose “reserve’ was an ex-
cellent ene.—Simon had contracted to pay
her two hundred dollars and three blankets
for it; and as she happened to take a liking
to him, she perferred that he should have it
at the price, to selling to others who were
offering her a thousand. In this, the “Big
Widow" but illustrated a waywardness a-
mounting to absolute stupidity, which was
common among the Creeks.
that she was aseailed on all hands, and per-
suaded to ‘accept a larger price. “The
Mad Bird”—-so was tle Captain called by
the Indians—she would cebserve, “would |
aive her three blankets and two hundred |
dollars, and she would give him her land.

It was in vain |

edat one another, not knowing what to say.
“Out with it gentlemen,” exclaimed Si-
som—"don’t spile the shape on it by keep-
in’ it in!”
“Can’'t stand it, Simon,” said Lawson.
“As good as wheat!” replied Simon, “but |
I'll eat Satan- raw and onsalted, ef any of }
you ever git a foot of the land.

I'm not |
quite as fur down as you think. There’s
an old friend of mine not twenty mile from
| heye, that's got three or four hamper bas-
kets-full o’ Mexicans, and | guess I can git
| the chance to, have the tooth drawd!” Then
| turning to the Big Widow, and indicating |
' with his finger the point in theé heavens at |
' which the sun would be the next morning.
at ten o'clock, he told her if he was not
‘back by the time it got there, she might

money, and sell to whom she pleased. He
‘then mounted his pony and gallopped off.
' The next day, at a very early hour, the
‘speculators were tugging at the Big Widow,
‘each striving to induce her to sell to him-
'self in case Simon should not return, upon?
' which they all confidently calculated.
' Each made so tempting an offer that the
| poor woman Lknew not which to accept; or,
irather, she accepted them allin turn. The
land was worth fifteen hundred dollars,

'and eight hundred were already bid when

‘Simon’s limit was within a half hour of its |

lexpiration. At length the sun reached the
‘ten o'clock point, and the Captain not ap-
'pearing, the rivals among them, pushed
and pulled the old squaw up to the shed un-
der which the agent was “certifying.”—
'Here a general fight ensued; Colonel Bry-
‘an striking Major Taylor across the nose in
the enthusiasm of the moment, and General
'Lawson doing something of the same sort
for Mr. Goodwin, because he apprehended
‘that the row would become general, and
these would fare best.who struck soonest
and hardest.

Just at this moment. Simon dashed up at

THE MOCKING BIRD.
Bird of the wild and wondrous song, -
" I }ll;ear :Ey rich a.n:o?(rliod u:’oice. .
welling the greenwood depths among,
"Till hill and dale the while rejoice!
Spell-boand, entranc'd in rapture’s chain!
I list to that inspiring strain!

CisaERN Warer,—One of the best apd most | taste, in the warm sammer time, like téthe foun-
useful papers in this part of the country is the }tain where met tha-Sor.oan and the Céux pe LE-
Concordia (La.) Intelligencer. The editor has a ON---diamonds ofs--not the desert, bulighe Garden
faculty of hitting upon subjects generally neg- | Land of Louisisna. .
lected, but which are of importance to every one| We had, previous to penning this article, pre-

| believe that he had failed to procure the |-

full speed.
“Don’t break all the crockery,gentlemen,” |

he shouted. “Just give a poor man a chance |

to make.an honest contract, won't ve’”
“The Mad Bird has come back, I will

'give my land to him,” said the Big Widow,

I thread the forest's tangled maze
The thousand choristers to see,
Who mingled thus their voices raise,
In that delicious minstrelsy;
I search in vain each pause between—
The choral band is still unseen! g

"Tis but the music of & dream—

An airy sound that mocks the ear— .
But hark again! fhe eagle'sscream,

It rose and fell distinet and clear!
And list—in yonder hawthorn bush, :
The red bird, robin, andthe thrash!
Lost in amaze 1 look around,

Nor thrush, nor eagle there behold—
But still that rich, ®rial sound,

Like some forgotten song of old
That o’er the heart has held control,
Falls sweetly on the ravish’d soul!

And yet, the woods are vocal still;
The air is musical with song,
O’er the near stream—above the hill,
The wildering notes are bornealong!
Bat whence that gush of rare delight!
And what art thou? or bird or sprite? i
Perch’d on yon maple’s topmost rough,
With glancing wings and restlss feet,
Bird of untiring throat, art thou
Sole songster in this concert sweet!
So perfeet, full, and rieh each part,
It mocks the highest reach of ar:! °

Once more, once morn, that thrilling strain!
11l-omen’d owl, be mute, be mute!
Thy native notes [ hear again,
More sweet than harp-or Jover's lute;
Compared with thy impassioned tale;
How cold, how tame, the mightingale!
Alas! capricious in thy power— i
Thy *“wood-note wild" again is fled—

_ The mimic rules the changeful hour,

And all the “soul of song” is dead!
But no—to every borrow'd tone,
He lends a sweetness all his own!

On glittering wing, erect and bright,
With arrowy speed he darts aloft,
As tho’ his soul had ta'en its flight,
In that last strain so sad and soft,
And he would call it back to life,
To mingle in the mimic strife!
And ever to each fitful lay
His frame in restless motion wheels,
As though he would indeed essay

of his readers, and of bringing them into notice
Mn a practical and forcible mamner. The articlo
} we copy to-day ander the above captiou is of this |
kind, and should be perused by every one who
drinks water, particularly those'who are not prone

pared two -otherspurging $he importance of at-
tempting, in this #gion of the Jowlands, the Ar-
tesian plun of boring. This, we believe, will prove
inthe end _tha' b#st and cheapest plan of procuri ng
& mnost abufidant supply of water, pure as the pur-

" | of cistern water upon it.---Southron.

- | Hills of Mississippi. '

to correcting ils impurities by more artificial
means. We have no doubt that half the discases
Iof‘nur dim_ate, as they are called, have becn f-n-';
gendered or fostered by drinking impure water.

est™ommtains of the. fir purth-west, and indeed,
may it not be that the silver thread of a fountain
havipg its howa in the 3 Tuous- Mdserrne or even
the Jlacky Mountains mi ght be tapped here within
Such stuffas we have had offered us for “*drinking | our view; the flow of such a stream would in its
water,” ip travelling thrpngh our State before | gushings send forth' gems of health sparkling as
now, ought to be kept out of the reach cven of | nectar, uitl give play 10 the taste of many a fair
stock. Every firm which is not supplied with |dame and geatle damsel who conld amid the gar-
pure spring or running water, should have plenty | denwalk, where flourished the flowers of her choice
and tending, the gentle rivulet, and the purling
Cistery Warer—Tae Hirts axp tae Low. |stream, imitating and improyvingon the hints giv-
LANDS.—An agricultural paper asks for informp- | en by nature in those picturesque features which
:tiuu as regards' the influence of cistern water apon lend their loveliness to llli"! other lands.
| the health of negroes, where cisterns had lately
| been substituted for 'well or spring water in the |

LuusraTionNs oF Pmiz.--As we sat in our arm-
chair last night meditating on the gigantic strides

. g | which scicnee is meking in the present century,
| We answer most emphatically, that the results no sound to disturb our cogitations save the foot-

| have been most happy—an improvement ofhealth | ey ¢ o gilatory denizen hastening to his hotel,

| either amongst negroes or whites; laborers, or those | dr occasionally the boisterous merriment of a re-
ili\‘ing MEWaky’iehge gt ns " nuaessnrv conce- | velling party, we unconsciously dropped into a
|q_ucnce fofaly S phange i Mielnfippi or L(.m- | slamber. Our mind having been previously en-
' siana; where, except in very few cases, the spring 'grossed by Babbage, Dr. Lardner and Arkwright_
{and well wathr is. impregoated with impurities images of spinning frames, railroads, patent lights
| from the stratum of rolten lime stons which per- | and "l-'lgm'lic.lclcgmph-a. Siised e Saak on mind,
| vades almost tae entire range of Southern Missis. ,,.3 we jmagined that we had sleptatill the year
Isippi; the scientific. term for the stone we speak 1900, and.found ourselves in a railroad car bound
'of, is unknowu to us, its properties Igowercr are | ¢.r the State of California, the car being lighted
l.uni\'ersnlly admitted to be delelerious in th_cir'in- |up by gas. We found ourselves seated alongside
‘fluence upon the health of those habitually using | a jolly looking, rved-nosed elderly gentieman, to
| water which flows through this range. | whom we addressed oursclves, and fonnd him in-
| CrsterN waTER INTHE UrLaxps oF Mississirei i' telligent and willing to gratify our curiosity with
|18 THE PUREST WATER THAT CAN BE PROCURED. IN | rongrd to the vountry. “We shall be ia the City
| THE WORLD, if properly enught and attended t0, of Oregon in two hours,’ said our friend. ‘At
and if the cisterns are properly coustructed, suffi- | what Hotel do you stop?”  “Really, sir,” said we,
| cient depth given them, and slight protection |«peing a stranger in this, city, perhaps you will

above ground, the water is sufficiently' cool to be | pojst oul @ respectable hotel™y'Certainly, sir;

uscd at all times, fresh from the cistern without | y},a Golumbia Hotel is the best in Noftk America,

lice, and is healthier too?

and I shall conduct vou there, as I put up there

To uct the ecstacy he feels,
As though his very feet kept time
T that inimitable chime!

| Ttisthe opinion of many, that each family should | jivselfs” and, as he said this, the train stopped,
1 " . . M s
| have at least two cisterns, one for ordinary pur- |, 4 oo entered a populous and splendid laoking

E?ouo- from which warter for washing, cooking, lf?il}'. and ﬁ'“ll\\'ill;_‘.' our cicerome, he led the way to
:buthing, &c.,imay be at all times taken, and dur- 1. Hotel, where we found ourselves sitting in

*|ing winter to be used for drinking, while the 0l4rr \ j,0 traveller’s hall with a glass of brandy and water

‘approaching Simon, who had dismouuted, |
rand was bending beneath the weight of a
vary plethoric pair of saddle-bags. |

The Mad Bird was a good friend, and had
a sweet tongue: and if she gave hLer land
to any body else, he would have the *big

And ever, as the rising moon
Climbs with full orb the trees above
| He sings his most enchanting tune,

.ow for her lJand at that time.

mad,” and then hLe wouldn't give her to-
Laceo and sweetl waler any more.

There was but one obstacle in the way
of the Captian’s making 4 very Landsome
speculation; but that was avery se-l‘inus one
under present circumstances; he didn’t hap-
pen to have the money. True, we have
¢aid in another chapter that the Captain

disdained to embark in speculations requi- |
ring the investment of cash capital; but the |

reader must do us the justice to recollect,
that “there is no rule without an exception.
In a general way, we know we have asser-
ted, and we here re-assert that Simon Suggs
could, by the force of his own genius, specu-
late. without funds; bot we would like to
know how a reasonable man could expect
Captain Suggs or any ona else. to pur-
chase an Indian’s land without money, when
by an act of Congress it was requisite that
the appraised price should be paid in the
presence of the agent.

two hundred dollars, he could easily have[

ownedthe big widow’s low grounds,and paid
the money back, teo, had ke chosen so to
do. Unfortunately, however, such a loan

was notto be obtained, and his eflorts to |

“make the raise,” caused it to be known
that he had no means of payin® the wid-

for it was so reguarded, very correctly—
gave each of a half-dozen others specu-
lators on the ground, encouragement to
hope that he might be the lucky purchaser.
They then beset the old woman, one after
another, so that she had scarcely time to
cook the sophy for her children, or drink a
spoonful herself, still the resolutely adhered
to her promise to the Mad Bird, and would
not sell to any other. - At length "the Cap-
tain hit upon an expedient, and calling to-

“gether ‘his rivals at the widow’s camp, he
. harangued them. .

“Gentlemen,” said he, “you all know this
here old widder Injun is under promise to
me, to sell me her land! Now I takes it to
be d—d engentlemany, gentlemen, that you

all, bein’ in the same line of business with
myself, should endeavour totake advantage
of a feller’s bein’ a lectle low down, and
steal his /onest contract. But, hows’ever;
gentlemen, that’s not the pint of my dis.
course, which are shortly this; ef any of you
gefitlemen, will shell out the necessary
trimmins, so’s that the old lady here can
pass muster before the annt, Pll let him
have an even intrust with me in the land!
Which of yow'll do it, gentlemen?—don’t all
speak out at once!” . -
Colonel Bryan whispered to General
Lawson, and Major Taylor whispered to
Mr. Goodwin; and then they all whispered

: : Could the Captain |
have had“the use, for only ten minutes, of |

This fact— |

The fighting ceased when Suggs made
his appearance, and there was a moment’s
'silence. The first to break it was General
Lawson. )
| “Mr. Suggs,” said he, “I'd like to have
an interest in your contract, and I'm wil-
ling to pay for it. I'H find the money

to pay the Indian, and give you an interest |

of one-third.”

“Not ’thout I was williug, would ye?”
asked Suggs,.jeeringly.

“I'll do better than that,” said Taylor,
' wiping the blood from his nese; ““I'll furnish

the money, and give you half the land selis
for when we part with it!”

“Very proverbly,”remarked Simon,“v~ry
proverbly! DBut onless some on ye counts
me out five hundred, and furnishes your own
money to buy the land, I shall have to on-

lock these here,” patting his saddle-bags,
“and buy it myself:”

“I'll do it!” said Colonel Bryan, who had
been making a calculation on the inside of
'the crown of his hat—*T’ll do it!"”

“Ah! said Suggs, “that’s what made the
'chickens squall! You're the man I'm a hun-
'tin’! Draw your weepins!”

The land was ferthwith “certified” to
'Suggs, who immediately transferred it to
Bryan. :

“Now, gentlemen,” said the Captain—

\“every body’s satisfied—aint £hey?”’
| “If they aint, they ought to be,” replied
| Colonel Bryan, who was delighted. with his
| bargain. '
i “I think so too,” remarked Suggs, “and
bein’ as that’s the case,” he continued, open-
ing his saddle-bags, “I'll throw oul these
here rocks and old iron, for it’s mighty tire-
some to a horse!” and the Captain did throw
‘out the rocks and old iron!

The speculators vanished!

«“This here’s a mighty kard world,” mur-
mured the Captain to himself, musingly,
‘wto get along in. Efa feller don’t make
every aidge cut, he's in the back-ground
directly. It'stile and strive, and tussle ev-
ery way, to make an honest livin’. Well!™
he continued, in a strain of unusual piety,
as he threw up and caught again, a rouleau
of dollars—*Well! thar is a Providence
that purvides; and ef a man will only stand
squar’ up to what’s right, it will prosper
his endeavors to make somethin’ to feed his
children on! Yes, thar isa Providence! 1
should like to see the man would say thar
aint. 1 don't-hold with no sich. Ef a'man
says thar aint no Providence, you may be
sure tha’s something won#crg{’f strikin

cket—

L

in the region of his vest

man will_swindlé you ef he can—cemrry"
(<= The latest question in physiology is: wheth-

While echo wakes thro’ ail the grove;
His descant soothes, in cares despite,
Theweary watches of the night;

The sleeper from his couch starts up

To listen to that lay forlorn,

And he who quaffs the midnight cup

Looks out to see the purpling morn!
O! everin the merry spring,

Sweet mimic, let me hear thee sing!

PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOE.
BY MARINUS ‘““IN THE DELTA."
My father died, God rest his soul,
When years | numbered two,
And Jeft me "midst this world alone
To paddle my own canoe.

A step-grandady, now no more,
Taught me my P’s and Q,—

And ever in my ears he dunn’d
You'll paddle your own capoe.

My home was no Elysian spot
Of bright and sunny hue,

And therefore I the sooner left, .
To paddle my own canoe.

" And through the world 1 roamed at large,
O’er land and ocean blue;
And though the strpggle oft was hard,
I paddied my own canoe.

For thus I argued—man to man
Is coften times untrue;— >

Then while with health and strength your’e
Just paddle your own canoe. [ blest,

As partners in the strife for gain
Self interest will pursue;

And leave you with their debts, perhaps,
To paddle in your canoe.

+* And then no sympathy you'll find
From friends that once were true—
They knew you lost when first you ceased
To paddle your own canoe.

But I one cherished object sought
And ever kept in view; .

‘A friend of pure unsullied heart,
To paddle in my canoe. -

A friend she is in rede and deed— -
Her interest mine is t0o;

We twain are one—I still may say .
I paddle my own canoe.

.

Tae STEAMBOAT Carraiy anp A CUSTOMER.—
The following colloquy actually occurred, some
few trips backs, between a steamboat captain and
a customer on the banks of the Mississippi, who

sed by: _
" Captain B. hailed him— ‘
«What wood is that?” v .
| “It's‘aoral-wood," replied the. chopper, wi.th Lreat
«How long has it been cut!” enquired thnv onp-
%4 Four féet,” soid the wood merchant. .
«(ive her a lick a-head,” said the captain, to
cut shortthe sparring. “Tell your friends’if ever

' H 4
. 2 ¢

iell' tjl?se persons who eat saltpetred beef will ex-
plode?

you gét drowned, to dook for vou at the falls of St.
Anthony.”

| turning the spout in.

| should be filled only with the cold, pure rains of ihe | gna a mild regalia segar before us. “Waiter,” said

winter —closed, and not used until the summer | ¢ «lot us have this day’s paper,” which was en-
'heats commence. As regards this, we tried the 5100 «The Oregon Gazette.” The first article
|ex periment two years in succession, as stated in  shat nttracted our attention was headed, *Per Tele.
| the last sentence, of catching winter water. And ‘graph from Washington,” and gave the news of a

! :tn test the utility of the plan, for the two succeed- | faw hours before, from which we read a few ex-

g years, of filling the cistern at intervals when | yocts, One advertisement ran thus—+Wanted,
! required during the spring and summer months |, yay of strong lungs, and long winded, tc act as
from the rain which thenr fell, taking pains thal froman on Jones® Patent Flying Machine ” *News
the roof of the building supplying the cistern skowld | from Great Britain in fou; days.” “News from
\ be well washed during a hard shower previous | e city of Columbia, in Oregon, by telegraph—
‘through in twelve heurs.” “Patent Iight, war-
We found notone particle of differcnce in the |y pnted to zivo sufficient light for.all purposes at
water; we did not test it with the thermometer, | the distance pf two miles. “Notice is hereby given
tmt judged by using it—in this cistern, and in eve- | that the patent fly Washington will leave to-mor-
ry cistern we have ever had charge of, we Iave row for the North Pole, and o1l intermediate land-
usually placed some three or four small fish for ings, at 4 . u. For freight or pessage, apply at
the purpose of ridding the water of any impurity the Polar Office.” “Serious Accident.—As the
that may, unnoted, happen to pass in. T'he effect’ Orogon fly, was putting on more steam, as it is
is, the waler is as pure as crystal, no sign of miles ' supposed, to enable her to pass the Britain, a ter-
or animalcula, or any foreign matler, as limpid as | rific explosion took place just over New Orleans,
the purest drop that could be imagined; if one of | when it was found that the boiler hnd burst, Killing
the fish dies, the bad and offensive effccts may be ' the enginerr. The passengers were taken off by
removed by a small gnantity of the chloride of so- the latter.” “Wanted, a person qualified to feed
da or lime well mixed in a bucket and thrown in. an engine for the manufacture of Gentlemen's
A scientific gentleman in Natchez, once pur- Clothing.” Thus far had we read when the book
chased a large amount of ice and filled his cistern | which we held in our hand dropped heavily on the
with the intention of having IcE WATER ALL SUM" | floorand awoke us: not a sound to be heard but the
mER, 8 few weeks of warm weather, succeeded,  ticking of the old.clock in our chiimber, which sud-
and his Toe water was stale, flat and vapid, most denly struck two, and we retired to bed 10 ¢on-
sickening t0 the thste—as much’ so as his most tinye otr dreams.—N. Orleans Delta.
nauseous drugs. | . e '
The explanation in relation to this, and the first A Crever AnecpoTe. —A good story is told of
named case, is, we believe as follows: The water Professor Humphrey, of Amherst College. One
must within a certan period allain and rclain the morning, vefore recitation, some of the students
temperature of the earth surrounding. it, the u-in-‘;fﬂ‘stencd a live goose on the President's chair.
Lar water and the ice water alike, cannot retain a | W hen he entered fhe room and discovered the new
degree of cold abpve that temperature, aud the ~occupant of his seat, he turned upon his heel and
snmmer water acquires from. the same cause a cooly observed :
similar temperature within the spaee of time re- , “Gentlemen, 1 pcreeive. you have a competont
ferréd to. : ; .inslruclor, and I will, therefore, leave you to your
Pure waler, caught at any season, within a few | Studies.”
days, passes off or settles any particles that are |
not discernible, and one is as g'ogd, as palatable,
as cool and healthy as the other.

SeERovs \V;rr:c:sa;.;;;?:;»lnle friends were com-
menting on Byron's scheme for eollecting into a
melancholy jest book, ‘the last sallics of distin-

—

was sitting on a pile of cord-woog, as theboat pas- | use of his negroes, dogs.

| there i"dhfficulty ind
sant

The use of CisTernsin the lowlands has been
attended with the best results, and the man who
has-the ability and means to build them for the
himself great injustice and
injury in not at once number required.
The cistern on the lowlands, should be well built
of brick and thoroughly cemented at the lowest
stage of water, the objection 10 the erection of cis-
terns in the lowlands, is that in consequence of
the irruption of seepage or transportation water,

r

E

contained, and caught as before named, will be

pure but warm; we know of many of ten feet

to_sufficient depth to | gau
.}ﬁl“’ vater hmi’

guished men,

“Sir Thomas Moore,” said one, ‘“‘was witty even
on the scafiold.” L

“Aye,” replied another, *and it is well known
that the grave Charles I., was o struck with the

ges'iculationeof the executioner. that he could not
kecp his counienance!™

_Caviuary 10 A Jupee.—-Two toadies wishipe~
to be very civil toa certain judge, one of them be-

" Your banor Kigwshow 10 masmge s ik
ards and rapscallions equal to clock-work."
“Yes," cried thg other, “*when your honor gets

depth, others again fwenly, the latter of brick and
cemented, and the latter, in our eyve and to the

a parcel of these ragmuffin thieves around you,
vour honor is perfectly at home.™




